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OF THE. 


Witty Tntrieues, Comical Paffages, and Remarkable Tranfactions in 


Town and C ount ry: With Refle&tions on the Vices and V’: ‘anities of the Times. , 


From Feb. the 21 ft. to.Feb. the 28ch, sath the Tapfters Birth-vay, 1698, 


my Lodgings, Feb. 22... 
Limoit Suffocated with the Grofly 
Vapours of the Sooty City, this 
Morning (for. the conveniency of 
_ Sweet Air, the wholfome Breezes 
that uflier Sol’s glorious Rifing ) I turn’d out 
as Early as the Lark,, By that time the Sun 
had befpangl’d the Meads with her Gilded Rays; 
I was got as far 4s Edmonton Church; where, 
as I ftood mofing whither or nof fhould pro- 
ceed, at one and the fametime a Hackney-Coach 
and a Muck-tumbrel met, which occalion’d a 
ftand of the latter, whilft the former lighted 
his fair, a curious, fine; Spruce Blade Bever;. 
Peruke, Cravat, Sword; from top to toe 
in the richeft Drefs of the neweft Mode ) with 
a Brace of tender Lafles fcarce enter’d their 
Teens, by their carriage and Garb, darlings of 
fome wealthy Citizen: Ruftick Hodge, who 
drove the Cart, had no fooner fet his Eyes on 
the Flaunting Beaux, but immediately he fteps 
up to him, and ( without fo much as doffing 
his Hat ) thus Saluted him, Adzooks Ralph J’me 
hearty glad to zee thee zo yine with thy zilk and 
zilver ; chez xure thy old Dad will be ghad-to hear 
of it: But what do yow think, yowr Zifter Doll bas 
Marryd Dick the Miller, an honeft vellow 
ivaith, tho’ fome volks Zay he’s a vool. The fine 


Sprucify’d Spark ( more fcar’d than Bully Daw- | 


fon with cuftavd pellets) would fain have. 
fhook his unwellcome Neighbour off, but could 
not, for country Ajick, holding him faft by the 


Hand, coptinu’d his Tale, J Zwear youre Mo- ; 
Firefbip, Sailing along the.Coaft of Barbi« 


ther zent ’om all things vitting , and the Londlord 
too, it’s zaid, as a vavor, zent ’om the Bay 
Nagg to bie to Church on. The young Gerttle- 

- women hearing thefe courfe Compliments, 
Return’d back into. their Coach; and then 
‘ after two or three Hard words for his Yil- 
any, in endeavouring to betray a Harmlefs 
Maid to Mifery, under the notiorf of a perfon 

_ of Quality, for they were to have knit the 
Matrimonal Nooxze that Morning ) pofted away | 
like Lightening, whilft the unfortunate Jns- 
morato, Swearing, like a cut-throat, was fore’d 
to trot a foot after em. After this I fepp’d 
up tothe Country-Man, and ask’¢ him, whither 
knew the Sparkifh Blade, he anfwear’d be did ; 
withal adding; that bis’ Father’ was honeft- 


/ 


of Fuftices - 


Country-Butcher, and that be himfelf was, fome 
three Years fince, bound Prentice to a Tripe-man — 


im London, whom he over-run; and then, after 


fome fculking about Town, at length got to be 

Page to a perfon of Quality -- 1 was wonderfully 
well pleas’d with the Adventure, and-proceed= 
ed in my walk fo far, that it was late at Night 
ere J returned back ; nor did J meet with any — 
other Tranfactions worth relating, till J came. 

to the Pump within Bifhops-gate, where a croud 
of People were. furrounding alittle Bawling 
Boy, of about 6 or 7 yearsold? Enquiring 


the occafion; 7 was told the Boy, being fent 


With a Bundel of Linnen to Fanchurch-fireet, by _ 

the way was overtook by a Female. Nipper, 

who told him fhe was juft come from his Mo= 
ther, with. orders to buy him a Cock in Lea- 
den-Hall Market upon which, giving him’ 
halt-penny worth of Ginger-Bread, fhe ’tic’d 
him a long to the Great Gate that leads tothe . 
Shambles, where (.it being dark ) fhe not.on- 
ly took from him the Bundle of Cloaths, but - 


_likewife ftripp’d him of all his upper tire; and 


fo, thrufting among the croud, left him, bawl- 
ing. mose-for his-Fattence-( the Linnea being: 


“wrapt up in the old Ballad of Patient Griffel } 


than he did for the Lofs of all the reft. But 
what added fomething more to the Tragedy, 
of this matter is, The Cloaths. were the whole 
Ward-robe of a certain Cynical Philofopher,’ 


‘who, never having more that one change, next. 


day was fotc’d.to borrow from as many Friends,’ 
as a Cockney doth When he takes a Journey, 
E.S. E. Feb. 24. Paft 12 at Night, a Fe- 


can, accidentally fell foul on a Dutch-caper,they 


iprefently grappling together, juft as the Caper. 
was Mounting his Adiddle Teer ‘Gun, ‘a clear. 
_ Light, as it were Cynthia in her Luftre; broke, 
| forth from behind a dark cloud, [ or rathet 


from qut ofa little Hove} diftovering'a flora’ 
of Watchful, well-mann’d, NoGurnal A4yrmi-. 
dons, with their Tenders, who prefently put our 


Coafters to the Scamper the Caper tothe wind- 


ward, and the Fire/hip to the Lee-ward, who, be- 


ing haftily purfu’d, after a little Skirmihh, in 


he Haven of Repentance, 
fecur’d by the Fortrefs of Induftry in the Land 


Spittles 


which was loft her Top-failand upper Rigging. 
fhe was Tow'd atong to th 
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